with the likelihood of war that we do not expect any
Eastern merchants next year/'

"Is it so bad as that?" she asked.

"It is as bad as it can be," Mithridates said. "There's
a Persian Trade Commission in The City now, staying
at The Sun. They told a friend of mine they could
not book a single order; everybody expects war by
Easter. It is well known that the Emperor has his army
stretched along all Karamania ready to concentrate on
Antioch in the spring. Well, what will make the Persian
King wait for that?"

"The northern robbers who are raiding," Theodora
said.

Mithridates shook his head. "Not so, lady; believe
me," he said. "But as to these pieces of yours, I am
sorry not to help; that kind of thing is outside our
usual custom which is more for what you see. I fear
you will have difficulty in disposing of them here at
this time. Their maker is more likely than anyone
here to buy them, if you would take them to thek
maker."

"The maker is a thousand miles away," she said.
"You can think of no one here who would be likely to
buy?"

"The bottom is out of the luxury business," he said.
"Everybody is asking jewellers to buy. Of course, there
are many jewellers in Antioch, but they will all say the
same thing. The certainty of war makes it dangerous
to spend money."

She thanked him for his honesty and courtesy. Going
out into the street, she had a moment of cruel humilia-
tion; she was now a pauper in a strange land, with a very
hard time ahead of her. As she glanced up the street,
she saw the shining rayed sign of the big Sun Inn, and
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